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Pericles Prs&ee of Tyre, 

Cer. What fre it br,tis wondrous heauy ; 

Wrench it open ftraight : 

If she Teas ftomackc be ore-cherg’d with gold. 

Tit sgood conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 

2. £7#w/.Tis fo,my Lord. 

Cer. How dole tis caulkt andbottomd, did the lea caffe it vp ? ' 

Scr. I neucr faw to huge a billow lir as toft it vpon fhore. 

Cer. Wrench it open ; it finds moft fweetely in my fence. 
h delicate Odour. 

Cer. As etfer hit Mynoftrifli (b,vpwith it. [• 

Oh you jnoft pcteirt Gods ! v/hars heere, a Coarle ? 

1. 6V». Moft ftrangc. 

C*r. Shrowded in cloth of ftate,balmd and entrealiired 
With full bags of ipiccs,a Paiperc to Apollo, 

Perfect me in the Cbaradiers. 

Heere t g'tue to v nderfiand, 

If ere the Coffin dritte Aland, 

I Ktng Pericles hath hit 
T his Queen e, worth aH our mnndaiue cofti 
Who finds s her,giue her burying. 

She was the daughter of a King, 

Be (ides this trtafurefor a fee. 

The Gods requite bis charity. 

* ... ; --- 

If thou liaeft Pericles , than haft ft heart 
That cuen crackes for \}?oe this chanc’d to night. 

2 . Ge»f,Mcft likely fir. 

Cer. Nay certamely to night, for looke howftdh me IooKes, 
They were to® rough,that, threw her in the fca. 

Make a fire within, fetch hetber all my boxes in my Clofet, 

Death may vlurpe oa nature many howres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againc the ore-preft Ipirits, 

I heard of an Egyptian that had nine houtts bene dead. 

Who was by good appliance recouered, 

• Enter one with Hopkins atld F ire. 

Well faid,well laid, the fltc and eloathe*, ■ 
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- verities Prince of Tyre. 

The rough and wofull Rmficke that website, . 

Caule it to found I beieech you.’ a . 

The Vial! once more ; how thou ftirreft tn*u blocKC i 
The mufleke there ; I pray you giue her ayre } 

Gentlemen., this Queene will Hue, 

Mature awakes awanne breath out o i Her $ 

She hath not bene entranc'ft aboue flue houres. 

See how fhc gins to blow into lifts flower againe. 

1. Cfew.The heauens through you, cncrefcour wonder,, 

And lets vp your fame for cuer. 

Cer. She is aliue, behold her eye lids. 

Cafes to thole beauenfy icwels which Pericles hath loft, 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 

Tut Diamonds of a moftpraifed water dothappeare. 

To make the world twice rich, liue,and make vs wcepe, 

Toheareyoutface,faitecreature,rateasyou feemetobe . 
Shemoues. 

Tbai.Q deare Diana, where am I ? where’s my Lord* 

What world D this ? 

2 . Gent. Is not this ftrange ? 

i.Gent.' Moft rare. .. 

Cfr.Hulh(my gentle neighbvur)lend me your hands. 

To the next chamdcr beare hrrgct linnen ; 

Now this matter muft be loekt too, for the relapfe 
fs.mortall : comCjComs.andSyca/^p/w guide vs. 

They came her away Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Pericles at T harfusjuilk Cleon D ieniz, ia. 

Ftr.Moft hoaoad Cleon , I rauft needs be gone. 

My tweluc month* are expirde, zn&Tyre ftahds 
In a peace: you and your Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulnefle,The Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
Cleon. Your {hakes of fortune, though they hsunt you. 

Mortally, yet glance full wcndringly on vs. 

Dion.O your fwcercQjiecne Ithat the ftri& fates had pleafed 
Yea had brought her hither to haue bleft mine eie s with ht/. 
Fw.We coariot but obey the powers aboue vs} n 

Could 
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